CHAPTER II A MATTER OF PORTRAITS
DURING the autumn and winter 1 especially enjoyed Akut London. The pensive atmosphere throws a fine blue portrait veil of poetry over even the least attractive buildings and drawings gives to the trees and lakes in the parks the delicate charm of a Chinese landscape. The spire of Kensington Church, seen from Kensington Gardens, might be that of a country church in a sylvan netting. By the autumn strangers and sight-seers have gone, Friends come more readily than during the over-busy season to sit and talk, intimate and restful, by the fireside.
1 was kept busy in my Kensington studio, where I had many sitters for paintings and drawings, Among them was Lord Cecil, whose frayed collar and cuffs I respected, thinking that birth and breeding allow of the fine carelessness which artists and poets regard as their privilege!
I met Lord Cecil some time afterwards when he failed to recognise me; 1 ventured to remind him that a painter has many sitters, while a sitter has but few painters!
A drawing of Augustus John I made in his own studio3 by artificial light, a nervous business to draw so superb a draughtsman, But he wrote me a charming letter in which he said that lie was content to remain thus represented,
1 had previously made one or two drawings of Lord Bal-four; now Miss Alice Balfour wanted a drawing of her brother for herself. The drawing I made met with her approval; but a few months afterwards came a note to say that though her friends thought the drawing a good likeness, she 15